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In Hanaman's Jgmpte.
T was (lie time of the Indian monsoon.

Everj tiling was damp nnU mouldy;
while, to add to our distress, we had

been sent-t- o camp out, for cholera was. rife
In the barracks.

I, George Paton, was sluing upon the
fide of my camp bedstead, smoking and
Chatting with Col, Cornwallls, one Stirling
tnorning, when the latter's orderly came
into the tent.

Dennis, the orderly, presented ns solemn
countenance as it he had to report the

destruction of the entire contents of the
canteen. He stood at attention till Corn-
wallls, eying him curiously, nsked.

"Well, Dennis, what has gone wrong this
time? llae these Hindoo Johnules risen
at last?"

"No such luck, colonel," answered Dennis,
with a limp smile. ''We'if bin stuck under
canvas for fear of that cholery till I'd give
the coat av me back for a good, murderous
cut in at them mutinous beggars. By the
Howly Mother, I would so, colonel! The
heat's slckenin', an' so's the rotted dulness
of Ih in' two mites from a town, which Is our
lot at present, beggin' ore pardon, colontl,
for spakin' so familiar like. No, It aln't-- a

rls-in- ' of the natives; but I don't know as
it's anj the better nor worse than that.
Corporal Jackson's dead cut his thmafc" -

Cornwallls looked thoughtful as he re-

plied: '"The heat takes men in different
vvajs; there wasn't a better fellow in the
ranks than Jackson cither. I thought he
looked a little off color yesterday at
parade; his eyes were too bright to my
liking. I fancied he had been drinking
too freely."

"If jc think that was the case, colonel,
jo are mistook. 'Twasn't the likker In
Jackson's case not it. The sweltering
heat was at first to blame, I make no
doubt; for, like the rest of us, it told on
him a bit, av coorse. Afterwards, the
heat bad little to do with It at all; and
3 it it sceni3 a queer go, too, for Jackson,
of all men, to show the white feather,
no' to niggers, too' I may be wrong, I
own, but to spake pTaln, It's my Idear that
precious son of sin, Lutt Tuehmce, is at
the bottom otHhc mess. If there is to bo
blood lettln' atweeu us aid them snaky
sapojs, don't I wish he may git near the
twist av me swordi I'll touch linn up, by
the holy Mows an' the Ited bea, I will so,
colonel, beggln' jour honor's presence. He' may be a pujaree, or praste, as is his
outlandish name; but I'll let daj light into
the middle or bis carcase."

"Come, Dennis," said the colonel; "if
you go on In that way, man, I'll begin
to think the heat has affected you. What
Is your idea concerning Jackson's buIc de?"

"Frightened into it, sor, and here's the
why a it. He knew that it Mid be tils turn
to do sentry duty tonight, seein' there isn't
many of us hire to do that Fame;for we've
n dacent and tidy hospital list, as you know,
colonil."

"I thought Jackson was made of better
stuff. The sentries who have so unaccount-
ably disappeared, two nights in succession,
fell" a letims to their own carelessness, lly
orders were plain enough; fire at nuy thing
yoileee.nnd rousethecamp. If a man won't
follow plain ordirb lie deserves his fate,
whatever It be. 1 went over tie ground
yesterday morning. and all I could see was

tiger's spoor. That explains what be came
of Mallon, the previous sentry. What
death took Smith the night before, I
can't tell."

"That pujaree, Lutt Tuehmce. Is at the
bottom of the mess. I ses it agin, colonel,
and every trooper swears it's true."

"Thcre,"l)ennl, don't talk anv more non-

sense:" and so saying, Cornwallls dis-
missed the orderly.

"It's a queer thing to happen," said the
cohniel to me, meditatively. "The strange
part of 1t is tliat I kept a watch myself
on the sentry last night, without saying
anjlhiug about It. Tolcllthe trnth, there's
nothing makes i,ur troops o shaky and
nervous ns tt e various jsrus that reachus
from time tniimc of tl - superstitious Jug-
glery of the natives which seems to lie
going on. I saw Mallon keeping a good
lonkojt, and I'm certain that lie Jtnd his
carbine ready. At hair-pa- twelve he had
ellsnppc-ired- . I tracked his bodv for some
way. but a few thousand jards from bis
post the trail was lost in a ridge of clayey
roek nrtayar."

"What about the pujaree, Lutt Tueh-
mce?"

"I don't suppose he can turn himself Into
n tiger, with all his spells." said Corn-walll-

with a dry laugh. "If he has that
power, I mean tolctll. Say nothing about
It; when night comes I intend to change
plac-e- with the seutry, and leave them
none the wiser."

"I will help jou to keep watch," I said.
"Not at all; there will be no merit In

two solving a mjstery that one fulled to
grasp. I will show the men that, with
ordinary foresight, the two tertries need
not have lost their lives. It will lie a
lesson to them to have eves behind them,
as well as in front. In these troub'esotne
times."

Col. Cornwall!? lit a cigar and strolled
OJt of the tent. I saw lilin several times
that day on matters of d jty; but he did not
refer to the coining nlglit. ami I naturally
na reluctant to pester tny superior officer
rrith my theories or wishes.

II.
Night had come. Overhead the dOJds

were murky, with here and there n swora s
width of moonlight cleivingthroagh. There
was enough glimmer from the stretch of
B3iid to give a light that showed me the

tr,nle ill fnmv ti ilia iticl irn i)ilnr
sentry duty.

In spite of his wishes, I determined to
ece what came of the colonel's experiment.
As near as I dared. I crept toward where
he leant on his carbine, alert and keen.
Occasiontll he would walk to and fro, to
take the rheumatic twinges outeif his bones,
which the air, dripping with incisure,
gave hhn.

I watched and waited. Nothing stirred
The men under canvas were either asleep
or drowsy. The earth sceme-- still as

If death had slain everything
that waited for its Inevitable destruction.
1 dare-- not move about, for fear of being
discovered; the troops said afterwards, at
Lucknow, that Cornwallls had eyes behind
him, and it seemed almost true to me then.

An hour passed, but the silence was un-

broken; halt an hour more slowly slipped
Into the obyss of time. It grew dark
ov erhcad, the coloael's gray coat mude him
stand out like a spectre of the night. Still
nothing happened. I took" out my watch
and, cautiously striking a match, read the
time. It was twelve minutes to 1. I
flung the match down, restored my watch
to its place, and looked toward the coloael
cncelnorc. He was not there.

I flung all caution to the winds, and
ran forward into the night, carbine in
hand. No, mv "had not plaed
me false. Without a sound, without a
struggle or resistance of an kind, Col.

'Cornwallls had divappearcd.
Devwn to the ground 1 stooped. I wasted

half a dozen matthes In examining the
ground. It was too disturbed by parade
to afford any eue as to the direction
n which the colonel "lael gone. I shouted I
J alarmed the camf,and the troopers eamc a
pouring out half dressed with their carbme--
clutched ready for foes, human or other-
wise; but thev met none. Wc spent the
night scouring the district for the roloncl,
but he was not to be found. Daj light
came, and, as officer next In command,
I paraded the men. They were quieter I
than might tiave expected. No one
afterwards 'volunteered .my statenvnt
of hlsopinlou esceptl)ennl3.

"The colonel the Lord prcsarve him
was grit to tl e last, I'll swear," said he to
ji-- c as wc walked to my tent after i arade.
"He hasn't knuckled under without a
Struggle, but he's worsted and by that I
incarnate scoundrel, Lutt Tuchmee."

III.
I took Dennis Into my tent.
"Dennis." I raid, watching the lines It

Hf his mouth for so I can tell a coward I
from a man who has nerve and the
nbllity to lsc It, "If Col. Cornwallls
doesn't come back today, and the search
party I em sending out doesn't succeed in
f hiding him, I intend to rut j ou on sentry
go tonight."

"Then I'll dine wld de saints to-
morrow,

It
If my company Isn't required in

another direction, sor," said lie, with a
tightening of his Jaw. "There's a matter
f 25 rupees pay as perhaps you will
e is sent to the ould counthry for me,

Bad that is all I want to say. I'll go

right enough, av course; but If there's
glory to be had, Frftare whoever comes
'long tonight witlujac V? Bt- - Tathrlck
and the toads he banished, will I that
same." omw

"Listen to me, Dennis. Wc will both
do duty together. Wevwlll take up out-
post in one place. While you walk ten
paces to the left and see what Is to be
seen, I will remain stationary. When you
return, I will leave jot there, while I
go a similar distance, to the right and
back."

"Why not turn Jlie. lot out tonight,
beggln' your pardon?'

"That weJn't do," I responded. "Noth-
ing would happen."

"As I'm me mother's-so- I don't know
that," said Dennis with a dissentient nod.

"Obej orders, Dennis, and above all
keep from the canteen toda. Wc may
have some tough work cutouKorus tonight.
Tell the other men jou olunlccred for the
post being anxious tp.find 4out where the
colonel haddlsappeared to."

"Which I am, most mightily curious,
sor. Ay, and we'll jctbeatthatTuchmee."
And he Iefl met

I spent t tie. day In putting my affairs as
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""ort ujucsnruorioii oi tue entire contents of the canteen."

straight as a toldlcr can under such
nlgbwcanic. 1 gate

imperative orders for silence and lights out
and then sent for Dennis.

"I'll just whistle 'lloyne Walher to
nijself afore we start.lf you don't object,
an then the 'Weann or the Green,' It
Isn't a time to be partial to one side or
t'other, sor. and I'll take in all Ireland
that way."

When the fellow had done with his
whistling, he came toward me.

"I've niO" carbine loaded, as is yoursrwe'll
see what tarns up."

I grasped his hand for a moment, and
like Coruwallis, we went forward Into the
darkness and silence.

IV.
The wt,UjMv slowlv away. The

afternoon had been close jnd oppressive,
and towardsveolngta storm had come and
gone. Now and again a sheet of lightning
made the dark like day; but towards mid
night, to our chagrin, the occasional beacon
disappeared, and the clouds hung heavy,
cloe and low.

Again the stillness of the previous night
was repeateel, and, in spite of myself, I lelt
my nerves twitch as the .midnight hour
passed. We kept up our marches In turn.

At about a quartcipaslfrelvesomcthlng
grazedm j check, and I ralsedmy hand hastily
to warqicprL4-rolt.SBref- f rom lis soft feel,
that it liad only been tbewhig of a night
moth ;o etjvaeifDemn's returned to my side
a minute afterwards iiiepMoued this little
ineltlentrTfltforderlyfe-I- t the tension of our
anxious wrteftas much as I did.

"It m'ayTiav e been a moth.and it may have
been lhettiesran?" tfeirstoppeil .

"Been what, I)cnuisJ'Ivdrmandcd.
"I doii'fknowT"' he answered thought-

fully. "Perhaps jou'II think It a queer
Idea of ' mine to ask je the favor, sor,
but bavtjA.GahDy objection to tjin' this
end of thread about jour leftwrist? The
other end Is tied, to" mine, and I've meas-
ured the length; thejthreaeL is about
taut when we're ten paces apart. The
night Is as black as a black goat; If one
of ns was to disappear sudilln like, t'other
'ud knovvjt In a rat's whisper of time.
A mluit ay, or a quarter of one may be
vanillic to the one that's taken. It's worth
while, sor. If ve don't mind; the thread
won't take up much room."

More to satisfy Jbcman's whim than
for any other reason, I did as he asked.
The time went slower still'after that; for,
with our cars strained to catch the slight-
est sound, we did not converse.

II came to be my turn to walk from
where Dennis stood. Reaching the allotted
distance of ten paces. J stood still a
moment, nnd made a survey as well as I
could. Nothing was visible In the small
field of vision which was to be had from
there. Btaj! Was there something jon-de- r

a little darker than the night? No;
it was mv fancy; my imagiaation was run-
ning riot. , j

"At that moment I felt a slight pull on the
thre'ail about feeling with
my right hand. I round the thread was
broken. Ai yard-o- r it or so hung down.
Still there was that extraorellnary silence.

ran instantiytd'whcre I had left Dennis
minute ucTorej ,It swmed impossible-Incredi- ble;

the man was gone.
Ishouted,"DenjilsIDennls!"bnt no answer

came not the faintest sound of one. I
rnlRfd my carblne'and fired Into the air,
with the object of rousiug the camp. No
sound followed as I touched the trigger.

struck one of mr .remaining matches, nnd
saw. to my dismay, thai the cartridge had

withdrawn i "- -i
I wiired the bend- of ierspira,llpn from

my forehead with the'Ttick of my hand;
then ran forward.jstllcaUing calling out
the orderly's ntae. Jot 'a sojnd ensued;
the world might hayiUicen deael eternally. or

the place where Dennis had steiod,
going back to do so. Again I struck
another match and looked for the man's
trail. The way he had marched was to bo
seen, but nothing cle. I followed It, but nnd

ended In a sandy mass of untrodden soil.
went bick to the starting place. It was In

plain there were signs neither of man nor to
beast having passcel there, forward or
backward. Without losing further time I
went on ahead as straight as I counVfof

paces in iront.i (tumbled over
something. 1 laia an eager hand upon it. It

was the orderly carbine. I flung my
own away and pulled the trigger of the at
other. There was no sound. Treachery in
camp as veil ns oat, I thought, as again, fwent forward. I had no ammunition at
all; for, after finding my own carbine
empty, I bsd opened my pouch to take of

THE MORNING

from. It a ball cartridge, only to find that
some" pieces of stone bad been substituted
by a.cunnlng band.

I hastily fetched a lantern from my tent,
and carefully searched the ground. With-
in a few yards of the spot where I dis-
covered the orderly's carbine I found, for
the first time, footmarks. The one fact
which forced Itself upon my mind was that
Dennis had been lifted otf lib feet and trans-
ferred twenty yards. I knew that thugs
could perform such a feat? and my opiuion
was that he and the others were in 'the
power of a gang of such men.

I followed the foot marks I had dis-
covered. 1 concluded that these men were
concerned in the adventure. Two hud uir-rie- d

a captive, and a third had walked by
the prisoner's side. Three tracks of naked
feet ran across the sand one close to the
other as of one man walking behind his
companions, the third being a little to the
left of the double track.

It was easy to see that the prisoner
was struggling for liberty, for In places
the track assumed a zigzag.

For three hours or more I followed,
doggedly tracking the captive and captors,
and jet, hasten as I did, getting no nearer
to them. At last the track passed up
a long cleft between some rocky ground
and there suddenly disappeared. Eagerly
I examined the rocks around. Had they
been scaled? Had the fellows discovered

emu n countenance as If lie liud to re--

that they were being pursued and tricked
me?

I climbed a projecting Ecorp and, hold-
ing on with one hand, raised my lanteun.
Nothing but the precipitous rocks could
I discover. I climbed down and deter-
mined to go on to the end of the passage-betwee- n

the rocks. The storm broke
once more, as I passed on, and my lantern
went out, but aided by the lightning,
flashes, I went resolutely on and on.

Iiislng before me I snw at last the lofty
carv ed front of a temple, over the spacious
entrance of which was grotesquely repre-
sented the god worshiped. I parsed over
the portal and through jhe outer court
to find myself viewlug one of the strang-
est scenes I had ever witnessed.

In the center of the temple was a huge
image of the Monkey God , Hanuman. Made
of reddish stone, its ev ery feature distorted
and repulsive, the stone god lookeil down
with great ruby eyes upon the assembled

. 7 'fnvr'

"Coruwallis went flr&t, laying about lilm

budy or worshliiers. Had there been no
other light than that or tHe incessant, ter-rir-

lightning, even this would have en-
abled me to see all that passed. A pujaree,

priest, with scarcely a vestige of cloth-
ing

Uie
upon his body, which was smeared and

with some ochreous compound, stood be-
fore the idol beseechlnt- - ravors for the
prostrate worshipers. So wildly fanatic

so frenzied did he become, that I al-

most drew back and rau .from the temple said
horror. Indeed, I had half determined
do so, and was glancing toward the

dour where the shadow of a pillar hid me be
from view, when I saw enter a procession you

Worshipers. following two pojarees, who to
"bore between them the body of a victim. the

was neither that of Cornwallls nor not
Dciiui. and, much ns my eyes revolted

the sight, I could not turn away, but
looked onwitb strange fascination.

The body was thai iifeither Hallon or
Smith, the two soldiers wiio .had previ-
ously disappeared. All over it were marks

violence. The neck was broken and the
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body bad been .rubbed wftb koon-ka- or
red powders, while the Mrehead was bound
with the'skin bVa, spojfed snake. Closer
I kept within the shadow,as near me the
procession passed, making a circuit of the
temple within before offering the body to
the Hanuman. I llstcncerlnicnlly. Know-
ing the language, I'lluinght-tha- t in their'
zeal some mention mlgeir be made of the
other victims or prisoners. "

Low and weird Aliert"hant began, min-
gled with cries fronlrfe worshliiers at
times. I caught the meaning of part iif the"chant: xyfe.
"Suujeeva Baya! Grc MonkeyGodl Bef

hold we glvcl
Beizel seize and slayHlndra tides upon

thee! '
Smite! smite him! Awful In power, ap-

proach!
Ten thousand times the spell is uttered!
Help! help that the English redcoat fall!
Take! take! Six shall we slaughter! Six!
Two are thine, one this and one before!
Two more have we sprinkled! Seize and

slay! '

Fast have we luera witbln thy Temple!
Smite!

With blatk goat milk have we whitened
them!

They are thine to devour at dawn! Await!
Uunuman! Wc thee, thee adjure! Help!

0 help!"
Then the worshipers rose; ami the

drawing uncouth figures upon
the stone flags of the temple, trod tbem in
raazy waj s, followed by all those who were
before thelilul of the Monkey God. Again
they pisseel in procession aroundthctemple;
then we-n-t .tliroogu;,the portal, closing the
Krvue guie wun n eiang.

Whether I should succeed In finding the
men I sought, I knew not. From the ex--

noriauon to iianuman l gathered tnattne--
were somewhere ifastprlsoncrs In the
temple. I had little hope,, even should they
be alive, of our ultimate; escape, for there
was no egress from the temple, save by the
great 'That, not the
strength of twenty men could move, I knew,
as, for a minute a'ftcr had
departed, I stood, regarding, it...

I made a careful tour of the temple, but
could s'etv no iilaca whiTe prisoners, or

could be concealed, with the stock of
Dennis' rifle rsouridert th,enrlls; they were
solid; It was only, too apparent.

I tried the stone 'slabs ofihe floor. One
of them gave outa hollow sound- - I flung
m v self down beside It, and tried to move the
mass from its position. The task was

Idugatltwithblcedlng
fingers, till a fjlntness came over me, but
with no result. There was a hollow space
beneath It of that I was convinced. Then

to mc tojenock uppn the slab
oi tuone 10 see n any answer were reiurue-u- .

Thrice" I tapped, "andwaited, y. -

Whether I had given some secret sign
or not In so doiirrrto this day I have
never ell sceivr4'd:but slowly and cautiously
I saw the stone raised, ahd tbeSvfl face
of a pujaree peered orth. . ,

By the merest chance I saw the brown
paw of the fellow Jo the iulersUce before
his face appeared, and accordingly I
darted away. Apparently the pujaree was
not satisfied with bis casual survey; and.
probably thinking that some worshiper
was accidentally left a prisoner in the
temple, he slowly .drew himself up, let
the great slab fall into its place, and then
advanceil until he stood under the great
swinging lamp before the Monkey God.
Still he railed to sec mc; and after a few
minutes" stay, during which he calif el to
vvhoerer was in the tcmi'lc'tQ come to his
side, he went back to where the stone slab
was. '

As the pujaree stooped down to give
the signal which!" hadLaqeidentally given,
I seized blm by the nctk, aid, dragging
bim from the slab, turried the fellow over
and planted my right knee upon his chest.
I held his throat fast, so that he could not
cry out, for on that my life depended;
and, putting my face close to thepujaree's
distorted visage, I asked:

"Where are tho two living Sahibs? Speak
true, or j ou shall die!"

He held up his hand In token that he
would answer; but I" btlll clung to his
throat till I thought he was too exhausted to
make an outcry then I let go my grip,
but still pinned him to the temple floor.

He mattered in broken English to my
surprise:

"Pujaree show let hiniget up. Hanuman
want six slain, thin Sepoy rising succeed.
The two alive! Come hx."

I let him get to his feet and took from
bis belt a couple of dangerous looking
knives. Hevventstralghttowardthcimage
of Hanuman.. and, touching a spring of
some kind, the front of what appeared to be
a solid block of stone beneath the god gav e
way. Dragging the pujaree with me I
rushed in and round Cornwallls and Dennis
lying there bound and helpless. The
frightened pujaree unfastened their bonds
at my biiHtlng; tne-n-

, wnen eiiey were uui
of their strange place of confinement, we
bound thej pujaree ml flung him down
upon the s.tone floor, closing the base of

heard from Cornwallls and Dennis
exactly the same 'story. A noose had fallen
from above them as they stood sentry; It
was drawn taut, and cacn naa oeen
.lolently Jerked off his reel, ror some
distance, and then conveyed by three

In

the

i in

fl

with the stock otlil.i carbine." .
say

pajarces to the temple- - There the rites she
performed over victims devoted to Hanu-
man had been carried OJt; and then they
were thrust beneath the linage to awaitdawn, when they were to be sacrificed,

so complete foar of the six victims
which Haauman, the Monkey God, was not
lively to get. If we escaped to spread thenews of what was going on.

"We nre rast cnojgli in this temple,"
Cornwal'ls to me after eoibo conver-

sation, as wc stood surveying the gate; be"the only chance of escape wc have will
when these fanatics come at dawn, as seesay they Intend. We will get close

Uis door and tike them bysurprlse. In
confusion we may escape, if we are a
overwhelmed by numbers'.

"They othred 113 and sprinkled us with and
milk, sor," said Dennis, with a comical
attempt at dignity. "At ye 'till lend me
one av tlie-- knives, I'll help the Monkey of
God to the six men he wants with all the
liberality of an English Christmas oartv."

I passed my carbine to Coruwallis, and I I

a ta

then gave one of the knives to Dennis,
keeping the other In case I needed It.

Anxiously we waited for the dawn that
was to free us, or to be the last we should
ever see.

We kept close to the temple door; but
when at last the pujarecs and the devotees
began to enter the building, they came by
way of thestone slab, and not by the temple
gate.

For a moment we bent our heads to
gctber, for a hurried discussion, and then,
each upon the heels of the other, ran heater
skelter across the temple floor nnd made
for the steps up which the worshipers
were coming.

Dennis the. opening first, and
dashed down, scattering the astonished
devotees for n momepU ..They quickly
saw how matters stood, and as Cornwallls
leapt down the steps, with a smart move-
ment they f.'ung the stone down, leaving
me with them alone.

For a few brief seconds I stood at bay.
slashing for dear life at the maddened facts
of thehordcaboutme. Then the jiondcrous
stone was pushed up from bejieath, and
Cornwallls, looking more like u demon than
a man, caughtmeupanddraggedmeaway
down the steps, the stone falling close upon
mc.

I shall remember the dash we made down
those stairs as long as I live. ,Wlth every
weapon tbey could seize in their haste we
were opposed, as foot by foot we thrust
ourselves forward and our foes backward.
We got to the bottom of the steps with only
a few slight vvounels, and then, with a rush,
we took the passage, that lay before us.
It bad no door; had there been one, my
account of the pujaree's plot would never
have been, written.

We were pursued right down the passage
by those we passed, while others faced
us and barred the way. Cornwallls went.
first, and, laying about him with the stock
of his carabine, cleared us a path, while wc
turned about and kept baek the pursuing
hprdo as we retreated.

Wcgotoutsldeatlast,audlthcdcvoteesdis-putln- g

the way no longer, wc rau at full
speed across some rising ground.

JOur enemies gave up the ehaso at last all
but one of the pujarces, who seemed frantic
at our eseape. He persistently followed us,
till Dennis, who had some ball cartridges
Inhis pouch, loaded the carbine he had taken
from the band, since It was his own.
nnd took aim atthepujarec. Thesbottook
the fellow in the heud, and befell. Dennis
went back to look at the dead pujaree, then
caught us up.
"I said at the first and I stuck to It, that

LuttTucbmeewasattbcbottoinofthemess,
colonel. It's plain I'm right the vultures
will tear him to pieces;for the pujaree I've
Just picked off is that same Tuehmce."

One little detail I must mention further:
A 'very estimable native cook. Col. Corn-
wallls' special pride, suddenly disappeared
from our company when we returned to
canvas. He turned up again at Lucknow,
and paid, at the end of a gun, for his

treachery, when he combined the
culinary art with the abstraction of car-
tridges from our carbines, and Uie sub
stituting of stones for some rounds of
ball cartridge. He had other accounts to
settle besides, which even the excellence
of his former curries did not altogether
counterbalance. Charles J. Mans'ord, in
Poll Mall Gazette.

OsGar RBdwine's
PBCLfliar Dilemma

bfi HAVE it, old boy-J- ust the best
scheme you ever heard of. You
say she comes every night?"

George Arlington was indo
lently reclining in an easy rocker, with his

J"eet propped up In another thalr lu his
cozy library. Trie person to wnom ne ad-
dressed the above remark wasleaulng awk-
wardly agalu't the mantel-
piece, with his bony elbow buried among v

articles which had been placed there
wlille his short chin was enveloped lu a
thin, welrtlke band. His form was tall
and slender, and It might not be out of
place to say that his figure was of a some-
what limber appearance. His red hair
was coarseaud stiff , and like that of Tommy
Traddles, stood straight upon his head.
Ills shallow face was spotted nnd freckled,
his dangling arms were meju and wiry.
while his long legs were lank and flesu- -
less. To complete the picture, his coat
sleeves and trouser legs would have more
completely carried out that for which
they were desigued had a portion of the
cloth which caused them to bag and flap
been used In contributing to their length.

Now, there was something strange In
the fact that, among all the people of the
town, this peculiar freak of nature was
George Arlington's favorite. Wtalth, po-
sition, society, and in fact all that the world
can offer to a handsome and opulent young
man belonged to George, i'et all tbexe
were as naught to him beside a genuine!
romantic adventure with some plam spec-
imen of humanity.

Oscar Redwlne, freak though he was. and
unblessed by nature, as no one can dny,
possessed a noble heart and some excellent
traits of character, his chief falling be-
ing adevotion to George whlchamounted to
something like

Bcdwine had Just unfolded a great secret
to his adored George, tVj narration- - of
which had ctcitcd the above remark. In
answer to the luquiry made by George,
Oscar assured him that the lady In ques-
tion had not missed a night during the
last ten.

""And you are sure that she Is a som
nambulist?"

"Perfectly certain. Sou see, she Is man-
ager of the telegraph office during the day,
nnd I hav e charge at night. Nothing could
be more natural than that when she walks

her sleep, she should visit the scene of
her dally duties,"
"Does she ever talk to jou?"
"Rarely ever says anything of her own

accord, but whenever I ask her questions a
she almost Invariably nods assent. Bather
peculiar, isn't It?"

"That's simply grand!" cried George,
springing to Ins feet and slapping Oscar en-
thusiastically upon the shoulder. Then the
conversation continued In an animated but
confidential manner.

"And you think she Is a most excellent
creature?"

"Oh, there can be no doubt of it!" em-
phasized the other.

"And you like her better than you do any
other living mortal?"

"That'shard!yfaIr,"obJectedOscar,grow-In- g

crimson.
"Never mind that. Do you?" Jn"Yes, then."
"Why, then, marry her."
"Marry her?" did"Yes; why not?''
"She'd never consent to marry mc,"sald thehonest fello w, v le wing his comic figure

dolefully. It"Don't ast her .'
"Are you Joking or crazy?" ,
"I certainly am not Joking, and I don'tthink I'm crazy. In the first place I be-Ii-

e that the visits are caused by some at-
traction other than a tiresome oM nrr. t a
have alwnjs heard that somnarobulUts do
Instinctively while asleep what they actu-lall- y

have an inclination to perform whilea stale of consciousness, and I therefore
believe that she would marry you while atuT.k..n 1 ,lm., n .1.. ...1 T .....
"n-1- !1 " .ufc a aiiu ui uisapprouauon.

"Why, the Idea is absurd, monstrous, in-
conceivable," said Redwlne, evidently puz-
zled and embarrassed.

"Not a bit of it. Judging from what j ou
I think both are willing. It you pro-

pose to her she will accept, but not until
has almost tantalized jour life out ofyou, ns provoking women always do.Now, don't be tantalized; rather be ro-

mantic, and you may bo the'only man in
America who has married with neither theknowledge nor consent of his wire."

"It's Impossible. I .could not take ad-vantage of a lady after Hat fashion; and.besides, the marriage could never 1 e ac-
complished ." 0"Advantage, indeed! I tell jcu si e willas thouroughly pleased as .surprised. EnLeave the management to mc, at d I will

that jou are genuinely and lawfully Enmarried before one o'deck tonight. I Enwill procurcjieense, engage a magistrate
fellow can rut nn with a tn

have such an excellently romantic affair 0be at the telegraph office at twelveo'clock tonight; bringing with us onemore witness. I guarantee that neitherthem shall ever know Hint (ho hnn. i.asleep. Just think of it. Snrh n tr,5
nage, and at snch an hour! Why, old boy 1

believe jou are destined to be famous,"' I

and he could scaref'cobtrof nil outburst of
feeling, while theoin,poKtej,eiouoiui.

"But suppose she does not act her
part?" &&

'Why, then-w- win simply be a whipped
pair, nod the worJd-WJl- i b'enone the

"But what about the magistrate and the
witness?" , i ' s- -

"They'd never know the cause, and, be-

sides, money nlwaysiifalns'mllene'e But
leave Jt all to me, and I'll be everlastingly
indebted to jou ify.you-ar- e nbt'nTu'arrled
man before one. j..

We had better nor run ue-tia-
. It is

now nearly seven, and I .roust J.-- gulajr, or
thedear girl vv 111 berkept waiting."

"Go ahead. I'll anei
betherc by tw elv esharp. What b thelady'i.

mrfull name-r-' wrfiw;
"No, don't do that." vyes, sir; the plan shall Le earned out.

You may as well not oppose. Vi'hat.i&Jjir
name?"

"Elizabeth Wilcox. But It Is perfectly
useless for you to come. I could not be
party to such an infamous scheme."

"Oh, you'll change your mind. Lookor
me at twelve. Good-b- y till then."

uoou-niguu- - ,. f.
It was a wrctched.nighUA-WUngxWln- d

was blowing furiously irom thenorthwest,
making the large honies nuk aniltmrli--,
and causing the tall trees to writhe and
wrench until it liitir iirnbi
would be riven asunder. With the cxeejjt Ion
of one young man t was totahy
abandoned. v x,

"Excellent night for
s

ghosts to walk,"
muttered he betweeu,bis.te"Ui-.'"rtfv-"iH-dc- r

if that somnambulist will have sense
enough to remain lufher roomlc-nlghi-- "

Pulling hU coat closer over him and
Woking around as if ttvmake idre that no
unsightly ghost shadowed hj4,lulh, he
quickened Ms already rapid pace-- .

"I believe this is the piacevtrhe said,
entering a. house and ringing the bell. The
door soon opened, wfcenctrtw o oMfc8-foIne- d

him. -
"It is already twelve," said the new

comer. "Have you the Jcepse?", u
"All prepared," answered one of them.

"Strange time andjilacss--" .
-- "Yoji must remember," Impatiently

Interrupted the first speaker, "that you
are paid to perform the ceremony, and be
yond that neither of yon Is to open his
mouth."

'I fully understand," answered he, not
a little stung by the sharp .reply. The
three men then sought their way silently
through the darkness fc the depot, and
soon ushered themselves into the walling
room which was dimly lighted by abadly
smoked lamp. The leader hurried to
another room, Icavinghhrcompanlons to
hover over the last llmrerlnir sparks of ihe- -
day's fire which now"smouIdercd in the I

little heating stove. t--

The leader entered the telegraph office, ,

where Kedwine rose, evidentlyagllateel at
bis appearance. The office had no other
occupant save a woman who stood ov er the
telegraph table. A large bonnet almost
concealed her head and face, and her whole
form was enveloped in a long gossamer.

Wrapped as she was. George Arlington
coald not help fancying that he saw the
jieculiar qualities which characterized this
woman. Shu was short and nlunin. her
fonn indicating that she was one of those
old fashioned little women possessed of an
excellent nature and a Jovial disposition H
admirable in simplicity and beautiful in
innocency. Her face was full and round,
not noted for beauty, bui remarkable for- -magnetism.

A fierce argument ensued Jx;lween.lhe;
young men. For a long ttnle each spoke
with spirit and vehemence, while thevmen
in the other room paced the floor impa-
tiently. During the debate, so caper was
each to carry bis point, neither of them
noticed the actions of the girl.

Nearly an hoar had elapsed, when Oscar,
turning to tho table, look the hand of the
unconscious girl, and, placing her hand
in his own, started toward the other room.

"Wait," whispered George, excitedly;
"see lr she is going to betray us."

"Will yoi marry me?'; asked Oscar.
She nodded affirmatively- -
"Don't you hate ine?'i- - -

The same motion was repeated.
Oscar looked agltaWir, 6TlTre"CTrEe

tried to smother his rflfrtirtCltc his hand-
kerchief.

Tho ceremony was 'performed, and the
two men, uraware of the treachery to
which they tad been accessory, returned to

tneir homes. The outers went hack to the

about

Being

Brown

while

Brown

which

Oscar to sit complication tralyalarmed.
lowest of

the shifted
graph dreaming dully be

would over bcirg
of H.p side

' her little
tvh.le the

promised to
"over success.

later tnxomcipas,britlu. I

made necessary nd
ofJcc! given too her fancy."

George, after again congratulating
took his departure. ' ' --aa.,j

Oscar Redwlne wusJna.dL!emma. The
poor, timid fellow racLcd'his braiil"

fertile and barren spots had
been tilled afresli, in the hope that
some place might give birth to solu-
tion of perilous position. very
thought of confessing to his wife terrified
him. WHe! TLe word Itself filled him with

George advised him to make a conquest
of the heart. When that shou'd be
won difficulty would be removed. But
Elizabeth was so abominably and provok-Ingl- y

coquettish that luT'newr could arx
proach her. When he.was, hopeful she
put his courage to when he wafi I
despondent she was gnu hilarious, first
sympathizing, then ridiculing.

"Poor girl," he would 'racrsn, "howshe
would change If gnly kmw." im-
plored George to be spokesman, but teat
gentlmau did tfot think, the prop-
er person. He next resolved to cr.d bis
miserable with laudanum, but could
not think of taking such an Important
step the of George, who

matter of course, dissuaded hhn.
would be an end. forth-

with sought the pond, but of course
George was there dragged out the
strangling man. Here hg hjstejrically

his preserver, but Hiat he
bad been permitted to die. . ,

length, however, crisis "came.
George swore that benvtmld publish anracr
count of the marriage intheruiDcrln three
days, ir Oscar did. not tell all his wife.
Oscar could not muster .ccjurage, face
her wrath, he decided to write.' Two
whole days and nights spent In

of the letter. His apologies
were numerous and orfers extreme.
would Join the army nf Japan, go

ngles of Africa, for theeanni-bals- .
or do anything else she might thinknecessary to make Never once

he hope that him.
The letter was directed an 1 lef t orf

table one morning. He remained
concealment all day. fearing fatal results.was tremblingly that be retarnetl-th- nt

night fifteen minutes late.
he hoped, she was goiichnfrfacIet-te- r

him, Tvhitb xaithus;
"You foolish boy! While vouaiid'ydur

friend argued I awoke aneHisteueilJt,took
long to understand what von were

after, but finally I "comprehended the cirtumstanccs. and what you expected
me to do. so I not to disappoint
you. I await you anxiously and lovingly

the, ' ,."
For five minutes Rcelwnie gazedjat thenote mute astonishment, then hemaking long strides toward the door

HlKlit lie 1st.
Small Bo--- I don't' woucler tBafwSiuen's

heads so often ache. .n.Little Why? ,
Small Eo$- - Kvcryt!me'tlieyVcc'auv of

their ibi'drcn tbcy'fe gotvtojhluknp some
reason ror not letting them do what they
want

Mornlntr Somr.
sun rise up at debfeaVcr 8av. -

En he shine tTCelkdoskjjlu'nblife:
de sun he - StJ-- -

"Hit's a long, long wnyv- -,,
I no lime ter stop en playl"
he shine all day, day,

Fer be don't sleep late lak' jou!

de he at do break cr day,
En stars "Howdy

But de sun he
'You "p ""must cl'arde way; -

Fer I'm on my road, en I can't stay;My tasklstook fertershlneallday,
Fer I don't sleep lak you!"

-F-BAUEL. STAiNTON.

from appearand ..would never have thought
iyj "10' "m was pom JSwrote the exquisite Ter v?

occasionally In dLm- -
He not wear a Byron to!tarS?!2,,
ncckscarf, nor were his locks left toitoS?
luxurious profusion his sboulrti?.
polntof fact. 1 e had noluxurlwJJ'J?of hair to flow, being wnsltWraM,'??
in consequence of a habit he han ,!r"
traded of wearing Ms in his connSC
room . wmmy

Short nnd decidedly stout, without is.slightest tinge of mclancl oly
sion, he did not have one outward stawvfbeing a pcet, yet proved he was a truer,;?
by writing only when his muse fairly thnfj
the between fingers, and whit jthen produced was well worth rea(llnV

a country --bred man.
of rural scenes, of tongs of birds, theebsnt-in- g

seasons, the wild flowers' beauty andkindred subjects, and. coming direct h.heart as his verses did with tin,charming, wi'd flavor and the breezlu0f
hill field breathing through every lin.no wonder they appealed to the heart sm
touched it ns more studied and artificialpoetry, be it ever so Jlre. can i ever do.

At the age-o- f forty-fiv- having amasseda comfortable fortune the bankiDg hu,e.
ness, he retired nnd gave-- himself np to tietrue enjoyment .if life with his wife
family, the latter consisting tiroyoung sons and a. daughter of nlneleea
About this lie legau a small volarsj
which he called "Kural Treasurer "
which he finished in six munths' UnU
working only, as has been said whenmmi
lUFuIred. Theilltlle atmlnm .- -
instant popularity, which surprised it.
publishers, who Cnulil not understand how
it had caught public's favor.

But many a city man who had been bora
and raised In the country, knew and un-

derstood the cliarm of book, and wiped
away the tears which started unbidden at
the memories awakened by such simple
verses as "Wading Jn the Stream,"
"The Old House," "The Early
Violet,."

- After its publication Mr Elliot Browo's
mail became so heavy, between autograph
letters, flattering friends and begging
epistles, he laughingly dee tared that hemust,
hire an amanuensis. To earn money for
a pet charily his daughter Emily eagerly
begged for the position and spent the early
morning hours attending to his corres-- t

pondencc in ttr father's handsome library.
During a temporary absence of his youDg

amanuensis Mr. again attended to
his mall, and one clay found a letter which
particularly pleased hhn. He was above
plain. unadulterated flattery, but this let- -
ler, flattering, praised his In a
subtle, delicately velle-- manner in lan- -

fCJage as choice and elegant as if bor-
rowed as perchance it was from the
pages of an old manual of corre- -'

spondence.
As writer. Miss Annabel Lehigh, gave

her address In Boston and begged for an
autograph letter from him, the poet wrote
a short note thanking her for kind
praise. In a few days he received another
letter from her in which she confessed that
she, too, had been scorched by the flames
of divine fire of and begged hkn

Pass Judgment upjn some lines Inclosed.
The lines were, to say the least, excellent.
and. while they had a familiar ring In Mr.
Brown's mental ear, as if be had read some-
thing very like them in some long forgotten
volume, he could believe the gentle
writer of plagiarism, and wrotecom-mendin- g

ber verse.
This called forth so Immediate an an-

swer, with more poems to be critici-!- ,

that Mr. Brown was startled, and jet, hav-
ing fallen into the eurrespondence, scarce
knew how to extricate himself, so at the
end of the month, the limit set for hli
daughter's visit, he had quite a packet
of from Miss Annabel.

Singularly enough, he bad neglected
of the affair, but determined

to Emily Into his confidence, es-

pecially as he knewshe would discover the
matter for This determination was
strengthened by the receipt of a lengthy
missive from Miss .Annalel,Jn which, after
declaring that her heart told that

was not only yoi.ng nnd handsome, but
unmarried and waiting yearningly for tu
affinity, she boldly declared herself that

and bade htm fly to her
Mr had not expected any snea

"Trastmemttoberede mydearfathcr
replied Emily, and betook herself t her
plcaant task, while Mr. w 'h a

jTeightened heart went down to Tiffany s tj
buy an appropriate rcwaril for kind s

This Is what she wrote
"My Dear Miss Lehigh "Mv father t

asked me to answer your last letter he Is
on the point of departing against medical
advice, for the country to the mar-
riage ofhis fa v orite grandchild. Being qai'e

feeble andsuffc-rin- ; with a distressing form
of gout, he will, therefore, be new
or at any future time to accept your kind

Mnvitatloa to fly to your arms.
Trusting you succeed In finding a

more affinity in the near future
I am. sincerely, EMILY L, BROWN.

A few weeks later Mr and Mrs. Brown
made a visit to Boston and at a recer'I' n

poet was to Miss Annabel
Lehigh, in whom he discovered a maiden
who, while not yet In the sere and yell w
leaf, had the age when marriage as
statisticians tell may be regarded as
an acute possibility. They were mutuary
shocked, but Miss Annabel, recovering firsr
was about to some cutting
to the poet, when Mrs. Brown appeared n
the scene, and fearing from expression
that her husband was about to have an at-

tack of falntncss, to he was subjec'.
hurried him Into the eipen air.

Miss Lehigh was left to gaze with scorn
at retreating form of him whom she
rondly hoped might be ber arfluity.

Whether she ever foand the right one Mr.
Brown never learned. Ba one thins-- he did
learn, and that was that Miss Annabel had
culled her poetlcgcms, makinga few changes
of words, from an earl volume of Tenny-
son's poems.

Idem.
Watts Do you think a man can be a

Christian on a dollar a day?
Fotts I don't see how he can aff rd tf

be anything else. Indianapolis. Jt .inak

'.',i8s?

k fiv

ofrice, tcforethe fire and re- - terieand was
gret his action from tie depths It was therefore with a strong feeung ft
his soul; Elizabeth to return to tele-- relief that he his burden cjto

table, tliat her dc- - f Miss Emily's shapely shoulders. She
ties soon be Lut tn.In- - Ing blessed with a kctn sense of hue r,
formed by any goddess that lanel of vis- - saw onb ludicrous of the affa.r.
Ion that this was a nost important mc-- blamed father Just as as re
ment In her young life; George, jt- -, deserved for falling into net sire 1

to view dcve!opn.ents, triumphant for Lis unwary feel and L p
his "phim out.

A half 1 our the "Deal gently with her dear te bec-c- d.

cut out the current, prer- - "nc Is evidently young and romantic
aratlons for closing up, jri'iKMitLe has free reins to
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